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Benefit the whole performance, as well personal pleasure."
r does not object," I said, " I am quite the leading part and play Marie again." he fairly stammered for a moment, *ou are an artiste and a brave and gen-snall  remember this action of yours, ' just
d n^a.nag>er, after some objection, having pee more put on the rusty black gown, took pie, and asked of the gay ladies from Paris & convent, yonder — finding in the tears of 0,nd the excellence of the general performed for playing second fiddle that evening. y married days, when the great coffee-urn anace to my composure and dignity, at a tner, when Mr. William Black, the famous )ttisH novels, honored me by his presence
Mr. Barrett on my left, moved, no one ^t freak of memory, lifted his glass, and,
said :    " < Just Clara/ your health! " %, little,  and was nodding back, when Mr. w everything through those glasses of his, "avor it ism, favoritism! why, bless my heart,
health ten minutes ago, and you never ?li for me! And I am chief guest, and on 1 of the hostess — explanations are now in
arrett said that he would explain on their ,ib, -whereupon Mr. Black wrinkled up his :lly,     and   said iie  " scented  a  story" — cried, <f it's the sweetest scent in the world, nating- trail to follow! " thankful  that he did not hunt down his id there, for he could be as mischievous as as   persistent as any enfant terrible, if he /ere  depriving him of a story. r$ creep into my eyes at the same moment,